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dideration for lts growth should be more than o
feather to the scales with you In the balance,
That shows you, doesn't It, the munner of man
1 am? No mornl policeman could warn you o
keep off the grass of my quallty of sonl] I myself
imvite you to téample =it “Just divides the des-
ert ffom the gown."

As | sald, you'l simply wreok Chelling,  and
he's too good—such men are too faw to be aaerl
ficed 1o a woman of your temperament. For you
are pot capable—yon know It as well ns I—ot
unstalning the place he has given you. You nre
ke u paste dinmond—forgive me, Katherine! —
in the setting he has made exquisitely of hlg own
purest gold,

You have always been a flirt. 1, who have
known you all your Hfe, recognize It as charac-
terigtie of you—your attribute—just as the sparks
fiy upward. You wanted admiration as a child—
do yon réemember our School days?—youn wanted
it a8 & girl, and the more you recelved, the more
vou crmved. 1L was to satisfy this craving more
than your concept of a compelling talent that
mihde you finally go on the stage. To do this,
you had to break with your relatlves who opposed
It, nnd you did so without, as far as I conld ever
diseover, 4 single pang.

To gay that your success In your tdrt has proved
vour justifieation, Is, of counrse, an eloquent de-
fense, Iut your art has been in making people
ndmire yon, and you have done it so conanme
mately that few have understood that your talent
n# anh actress has always been subordinate to your
charm as a woman.

Annlysia, you underetand, s a foe to sentiment,
hat I, who am an analyst by profession, deplore
In you the lack of the quality | am supposed to
deride, It is still & weakness on the purt of men
o wish women to IHustrate the feminine virtues
nud 1 suppose It s a measure of the way | regard
vou that I fortultously regret your attitude towar(
Chelling.

It fsn't difffcult for me to remember the you

af ten years ago. It was the real you then, 1
think; that Is, the you I thought you—not a part
vou tnok up or put down. You wers charming,
gracefnl, girlish—lke (you réemember her?)

Leonnrdo's princess, whoee profile haunls one's
memory far plore persistently than Mona Lisa's
dublous smiling, 1 was almost—ol, well! quite
—in love with yon then, To a boy of twenty-
two you were (he ldeal—u Daphne, shy, lmmortal,
an Inspiration for the first unspolled devolion o
hoy gives from the best in him, You didn‘t want
I, and I outgrew later—with & wrench—the power
lo give 1L : .

"No diver brings up love agaln'—the flawless
pearl s found only once, But in some way, though
I understand you so folly, though everything is
changed, that old time is the perfect thing of
my 1ife, and I wish I could bloL out the yeatrs
and be, for my soul's good, the boy [ was—even
II you were out of the guestion. But 1 can't
ever lose you In that way again, and i's my loss
and my tragedy. It was the best way, Katherine
—evon I 1 were a8 erude as we used to think
Chelling,

You nre a brilliant woman—an actress who hns
achleved the praise that is still the “golden cry”
in your ears, but you've deterlorated as a woman
from that earlier self that might have been the
key—the index—to the character I thought you
were long ago, and that Chellings thinks you
now,

To be popular, to be exploited as an uctress
whose cleverness was as daring as It was bril-
lHant, has satisfled you perfectly. That a few
people of an oldfashioned gort in the iHttle places
where you used to live, held up their hands In
hortor over the roles you ook, over the notorioety
the press manipulated for you, was nothing to
you, Their opinions of you nol only dldn't
trouble yow—yon didn't even think about their
having one,

When 1 met yon three years ago in France,
alter #0 long a time, I saw you didn't mind the
disapproval you might provoke; you were as care-
less of it a8 Undine.

I, too, you comprehend, had reached a place
that If It dldn't mateh yours in brillinncy, ot

least equaled it in eynieal pessimism, T hadn't
uny HMuslons about myself or my bpoks. 1 dido't
Lelleve in the milk of human kKindness any mope

than yoiu. We were two of a kind—products of

arld materinlism; and you were much more Inters
ested in me when you discovered this than ever
bofore. 1 hid acquired—analysis: and 1| studied
you frankly. You remember 1 told you when yon
agked me onen the result of my andalysla. 1t
wian't fattering. 1 polnted ont the fact that theve
was ond direction in which you eouldn’t advince
—that you'd shut the door. That direction was
the normal one for every woman—loye,

I didn't think you had eéver consldered s
oxlgtence—outside Ita necessitous part In your
profession, As a sentiment, as an exaltatlon of
the bet in humin pature, von hedn't consldered
it. 1. your profession it wns a pose assomed
ns you put on a costume, and [ told you that
though you could trick an audlence—at a pinch
trick the one person—yet you'd never trick your-
self.

That's the test, you understand, of the real
thing—to lose one's self ufterly, past finding. In
devotion that's singlehencted and renl. We quar
reled, of course; you sald my estimate was embit-
tered and 1 resented the fmplleation. 1 watehed
your manner to Chelling—Chelllng, who was awk-
ward, shy and amusing, It wag a fine bit of aot-
Ing off the stage, We nad discussed him bhalf
contemptuously during those fGrst days before
onr dlsagreement, and had wondered that ooy
hostess should have Invited so stopld o relation
~—cousin, wasn't he?—to introdoce to her French
inlaws, Old Madame de Silancourt Hked him,
| remember, even I he did blush over hey droll
starles—and she made them less droll, [ notleed,
when he was by,

But 1 don’t think, In looking back, that any of
us even suspecled his real worth—Il wasn’t in us
fo recognize It until the world flung it into our
faces, 1 feel sure It was merely the difficulty of
attracting him that made you determined to con-
quer, He was different from all the men you had
ever known—he wasn't even aware of your
charm, for it belonged (o an atmosphere e didn't
comprehend. To be charming to him it was neces
gury to abandon your real #elf—to take a rvole
that pppenled to him, You divined It exactly
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munity the past few days.

It is not within the power of anyone to tell of the real
deliciousness of Sweet’s Sociely Chocolates, hut a single
laste will convert you as it has done this entire com-
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